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Away, Away, with the Bridal Veil. \
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BY MARY A, REEVES

Awar, away, with the bridal vail,
And the orange garland fair,

For the stmooth young brow is cold and pale
That we destined these o wear,

Aod the slender form is still and low, L
Whieh we thought wonld be this night

Arrayed in ghose rolies of spotless imow
And decked with those jewels bright

We'll wrap her form in the winding sheet, I

(OF ber own pure life 4o emblem sweet)
Qu ber eold and pulscless brenst.

Her wunny locks we will leavo ns free
As they wore in by-gone days,

When shie tossed them back in girlish gles
From her fair and smiling fuce.

Oh, then away with the bridal veil
And the orange garlind folr,

For the smoath young brow is eold and pale
That we destined those to wear.

And the crimsat Hpand eye of blue
No longer of love may speak,

And gone is the trombling, wild-ross hua {hi grove the most enmged, the mosl dusper-|and wind whirl fiercely over the roof and
ato ol men,

That played vi ber pearly cheek.

Thie angel hands in the world abive
Have welobmed a alstor home,

Autl hright is she in that lapd of love,
Where the illa of eacth no'er come,

Away, away with the llshing gems
And the bridal rohes of white,

For her hrow is gicl with o dindeni,
And beo robes are like the light.

But there i oo who will sos hor rest
Tn her silent beauty there,

With speechlons swos in his sehing breast,
Andl o Touk of mmuite despair. :
He will come with joeful henrt W claim

His Jovely and youthful bride;
He will go sgain, but not as he came
With a soul of joy and pride.

He will go with s weary, weary heart
To mourn for the tressure fed,
o bear in his broast grief’s poisoned dart,
And wish that be, (0o, were dead. .
Oh, joy for the young bride, pare aud bright,
W!t{ the angel legionn blest, |
But woe for liim on whose soul the blight
Of & mourner's grief dotb rest,

-

Miscellancous

e

Q0L, ORICKLEY'S HORSE.

1 have never been able to pscerlain the
eause of the quarrel between the Crickley's
aod the Drakes. "They had lived within a mile
of each other in Illinois for fivé ycars, and
from their first acquaintance, (here had been
a mutual feeling of dislike between the lwo
famities. Then some misunderstanding about
the boundary of their respective farms, revenls
ed the latent flame, and Col. Crickley having
foliowed a lame buek sll one afternoon and
wounded him, eame up to him and found old
Dirake and his sois cutting him wp! Tiis in-
cident ndded fuel to the fire, and from that
time there was nothing (he two families did
pot do to annoy each other. They ahot esch
other's ducks in the river, purpose!y misteking
them for wild ones, and then by way of retal-
iation, commenced killing ofl each other's pigs
and calves. J

One evening Mr, Drake the elder, wus re-
turning home with his *‘pocket full of rocks,"
from Chiosgo, whither he liad been to dispose
of a load of grain. Sam Barton was with him
on the wagon, and ax they approached the
grove which intervened between them and
Mr. Dmoke's house, e obiserved Lo his compan-
ion:

«Whal a beautifu) mark Col, Crickleys'sold

Roan iz over yonder 1*

o Hang it muttered old Drake, ‘%o itis"

The horse was standing under some Irees,
abunt twelve rods from the road.

Involuntarily, Drake stopped Lis feam. He
glanced furtively around, then with a gueer
smile the old hunter took up his nifle from (he
bottom of the wagon, and raising it lo lis
shoulder, drew a sight on the Colonel's liorse.

«Beautiful I'* mutlered Dirake lowering lia
rifle with the air of & man resisting a power-
ful temptation. **I could drop old Roan so
ensy '’

“Shoot,” suggested Sam Barton, who loved
fun i any shape.

“Np, no, "twouldn’t do,"” said the old hun-
ter, glancing cautiously around him again,

“] won'ttel,”" snid Bam.

saWal, I won't shoot this lime, any way,
tell or no tell.  The horse is too nigh. 1T he
wan fify rods off instead of twelve, so there'd
be & bare possibility of miglaking him for a
deer, I'd let fly. As it is, 1'd give the Colo-
nel five dolls for a shot!t?

AL that moment the Golonel himsell slep-
ped from behinid a big onk, not hall o dozen
paces distant. and stood hefore Mr. Drake.

“Well, why don’t you sloat 1"

The old man slammered in some words in
eonfusion :

““Phat you Colomel.  I—T was templed to |
declare!  And as I said, 1’11 give you o *V* for
one pull.?’

tGay an ‘X’ and ils a bargain !

Drake felt of his rifle, and looked af. old
Roan:

“How much is the hoss wulh?” he muilered
in Sam's edr.

"Atlm]l .w-u

“Gad, Col., "'lldoil. Here's your ‘X I"**

The Colanel, ook and pooketed the money,
multering—

“‘Hanged if T thought you'd Lake me up."

With high'ﬂw, the ol hunter put a fresh
eap o his rifle, stood up in his wagon, and
drew 8 elose sight st old Rosn. Smin Barlon
chuekled. The Col. pat his hand befoe his
foce and chuckled Yoo, '

“Orack " wenl the rifle. The hunter tote
out u horiid oath; which | willnot repeafi—

 Bam way agtonislied. ~ Bhe Colonel laughed.

Old Roan nover atirred,

Drake slagred at his rifle with a face s
black vs Olhello's.

% bat's the matter wilh you, hey! Fost
th,!;rw sarved me quite such & trick, 1

And Drake losded the piece with great
wiath and nation.
Py “yoi*d Tost your nack o' shoot-
ing,"” uhaerygl the, Colonel in u cutting tone
of sslire.

- “Who ssidsot It's 8 Jie I thondered
Drake. L oan shoot,— e
A hotso al ten rods ! ha ! ha |7
Drake was livid, .
. “Lookyere Colorel, I esn*tatand that !” he
4 A g

tonishmenl of the old hunter, old Rosu look- through the accustomed arieries,
ed Him tight in the foce, ws if be rather liked (has Leon falling fer an hour, and the sharp|apsinst harboring my wife Dorothy—as she has
gusly wind yweeps round the corner and goe8 | hehaved in o very unbecoming manner,’ &e.

Now what do you mean rinting such li-
The lamp lights gleam pale b._.”‘,u,;'_um ,f,, 'r- LA o '

the fun.

homse at dozen tods—oh, my vye !’

was lollow 111 swear.
says | ennt shool ! . 10 |
goose’s head at fifty rods, ond I candoit ngain, {and vies bave gatherod aa if io sympathy,—

sinkes were ploced in Sam's bands,
with the iden of winning boack his two tens,|dirty windows, and in spile of Lhe winlry
and making an “*X'* into (ke bargain. Drake |blasl, an oceasionnl hreath of the rom hell
enrefully selected o perfect Lull, and even|reeking beneath.
buekskin pateh, sud beaded the rifle,

Loagled of being able to shool & bat on the admit a person; running back where no light

wing by starlight, and withont hesitation he bieaks in upon the impenetable darkness.—
drew & clear sight on old Roan's head,

aned to lnugh,

the trees,

discovering Lis itl-hamar, and the mutilated | Evenin this winter night, the miasmn of pol-
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“fere,” he growled, “U'm bound 1o bave ' DEATH IN THE ATTIO.

I mole, w]n_ich are now deseried. The busy throng
Draks did erack sway—with deadly aim too | which las swepl the thorotighfares until late

—but the horse did pot mind the bullet in{st night, bas cessed ta flow, and Lhe greallyis sbout my auny 1"

be least., To the rage and umittsrable ns. [ metropolis fo longer throbs its living tide

The snow

“ake,” ecried Sam *'you're drunk ! A|wailing down the dim svenves ag if sorrowing
for huian woe,
“Just shot your monty or 111 shoot you " fand glekly out through the glom.
lmndeted the exgited Drmko.
The man liea that {disturb the silenee that reigns,

Last week | cot off a| Turt downward where the lepers of want

The police-

Uown below the surface of the earth, are pis,
readily ageepled. The |where the ruffianly and the vile are sl their

The wager Wwas
Elated [revels., There is a faint dendly glare from the

And an oceasional ha! ha!
to mingle with the shrieking of the wind.

It wos now nenriv datk, bul the old hunler| Here is o dark alley seavce wide enongh fo

The foot strikes a step, and we elimb upward
A minuts later, Drake was driving through |vpon a creoking flight of steirs. The snow

His rifle, innocent vietim of his |shake the crazy struetire o ils foundation,
ire, Ihy with & broken stock on the bottam of [bni we lean closer (o Lhe walls, and mount
the wagon, Sam Barlon was too moch (nght-| upward.

Meanwhile the gratified Col,,| Five stories up, and we sfand upon the
was rollingon the ground convuised with mirth, | nerrow platform and peer down with a whitl-
wnd old Roun was standing undisturbed under|ing brain into the biack ocean below, Tura-
iog into o narrow hinll we stand before a shot-
When Denve yeached home his two sens|tered door, revealing a feehle light within.—

condition of lis rifle stogk, hastened to aronne | Intion floots through (ke building like a pesti-
his spirits with a piece: of news, which ey | lence,

were sure woilld make him dance for joy. What a seene ag we enter thot chamber!
o, Jear out 1" growled the angry old man,— | Here poverty and want reign in thewr ghostly
] dan’t want to hear auy news; get away, of [loneliness and solitude, The silence of deso-
[ shnll knock one of yow down {* lation broods over all, and (he faint lamp light
“Bul father, i's such o trick!" flicketing 1o its wane is like the Leam which
*Mla-t you snd your tricks!" ereeps up from the exhalations of the grave.—
s layed off on e Colonel ', I'here in nol ¢ coal in the yrate, nor a chinir
«On the Colonel ' crjed the old man begin- | in the room, 'i'he gusts of wind sift the snow
ning tohe interested. YGad” il you've play- | throngh the eracks by the door, and an invol-
el the Colonel a trick, let's hear i1 untary chi'l steals over the surface and then
«\Well, fother, Jed dod 1, this afternoon |into the heart, Starvation, gaunt, pinched,
went out for deer———y* and spectral, stalks before the imagination and

Darkness rests like a pall upon the glréels, per 17

““P'he bulletman, ar fone jeveller, and the winds alone |{hy, You must settle the maiter with your|
Unele Rubab, whosigns the nolice.”

by the Lord Horry, Colonel, you oanlough, |'The foul crater is aotive, for its mare de 01y fyhat nuisance that lies lidte in the sireet under
And s voso-Badl white shull pest but 11 bet now, thirty dollars, 1 can brig|fomes ascend in the darknes of the night.—

' your own nose, forevér 1" |
down old Rean at one ghot,”

morning."”’

I've got tosell 1"

what they are. Thovgh, come to think of ity 1

IR

“Hang the deer, comd to the trick 1™
“Couldn't find any létfl’, but thought we
must shool something; sb Jed banged away at
“Shot old Roan ! thgndered the hunter,.—
“RBy the Lord Hany, Jed, did you shoot the
Colonel's old hoss?, |

“1 didn't do anythingjelse.’”

“Deyil ! devil I'* groaned the hunter,

“And then,” pumued Jed, confident the
joke part of the story mpst pleasa his (ather,
“sJim snd | propped the lhorse up, and tied his
hesd beck with o gord, [and left him standing
under the tree just as if he was alive. Hal
lha! Fanoy the Colongl going to cateh him !
ho!lho! wa’nt it a jokg P’

0ld Deake’s head felf on his brest, He felt
for lug emipty pocket ligok, and looked for his
gifle. Then ia a ruefu) tone he whispered to
the bays-— !

“I's o joke! Pal i‘ever you 1ell it—or il
you do Sam Barton—1I'}l skin youalive ! I've
been shooting at that dead horse Lialf an hour
at ten dollors a shot !¥
At that moment Sam fell info the gulter,.—
Som bad langhed Limsell almoat to death.

AR Rl vl e
Women and Tears.
These two topigh nre propecly put in con-
ne tion at the licad of ows parograph, gince,
0% the logicians sayf, ““the latter flows matn-
mlly from the forger.”  As pathos and June
aie nearly appositgsides of the same thing so |
wonien ery as easily ng they langh, and, w.-:
are inelined to thipk enjoy the Iatter diversion
quite as much uf the former, *“The lusury!
of woe,””ay snme fentimeninlist ing called if, |
in 1o them a sntigfaction even more infense
than that of making a lover jealous or a rival
envious, Somelipes, indewd, erying heeomes
an evily (a cryiper evil, of course,) like any
amosement whep i is indulged Lo excess —
Tears,no donbi, ey be “run into the ground,”
which iscertninly “carrying the thing too for.'*
Yet, for real, hgartfelt gnaf, handsomea eyes,

by w eping. Ag water niways finds its level,

the Colonel's old Rocn—shot lim dead ' abodes as this ?

mingles o footfall with every gust that rattles
Lthe shattered door.
Aud Jo human creatures dwell in such

Hist ! -

There is a sound in thot dark corner. There
is & sound as if a lfe of agony wete at once
orushed from the heart, And then a specire
form slowly rises and gtalks towards the light,
It is a wonan, but God! how thin and hag-
gard ! A fiercer gust shakes the old building.
She stands in s listening attitude os its low
wail dies away, and then, wildly stazing at
vaganey, takes her seal mechanically on a box
by the hight, Her faoe is thin, apd every fea-
ture the foolprinl of unutterable agony. The
eyes ore sunken and inflamed, bul os tearless
g her cheek and lip ote bloodless,  The lstter

i% thih and drawn closely, os if in mortal suf- !

fering; over lrer teetl,
Bhe lenns over the waning taper, and takes

a garment in ker hand upon which she has
been sewing. How fearfully teoriess nnd ealm
she appears.  'We look until some night-mare
fascination choimy us to the spot, Bave a
startling wildyess about the eye, 1l would not
mesm that those features had ever Uoen slirred
by n luman paesion. She holds hee handa
towards the hight in the attempt Lo thread her
needle but fails; and sl with her haods
distended, stares at the dim taper.
There 18 a stirring in the ieapof rags beside
herand the woman storts a9 if stung by an
adder, The feintest Aush pneses aver her
cheek, ond she mutters to hiersell as she hur-
riedly essays o thread her nesidle.
rom ilint heap of rags a boy hazcome
forth!  Child of ten years—he stands before
thret speetral mother, and in husky whispers
asks for brend, Bhoe stares sirangely into Lis
foce, and still multering 1o herself.
Tlie Loy is aluost, naked and shivering!with
enld, and upoen those clildish featurag hunger
has written enough to pierce the hiardest heart,
The very losk is hopeless, hearl-hreaking ag-
ony, The child bows Lis head in that wom-
an’s Inp with a sob-like moan, und then moves

whether Ilack f: blue, are not often spoiled

the lachrymal fountain usually regulales it-
!f, "a wise provision of niture,” as nifu- |
ralists gnv \\'ren o man cried he is elther in
deep affiiotionfor—drunk. But, fortunately,
woman can Weep without either griel or
ehnety, Let them weep, Tocloud n woman's
ayes would belss unkind s it gounds proiane,
Lel hor ary if she likes; she will feel the bet-
et for it anfl look none the wope, T ke
awnay her righte if you will, bt Jon't deprive |
herof this mest beantiful and valuable vater
ll-l‘l’ﬂl.b’g‘. — Haaton Post.

B Snipes has added the following tohis Lit-
any:

Prom sandglimonious mothers, who eonrt for|
athets—{rom smiling Misses whose only wish
is, o sport with hearts and Lheir distresses,
pray, deliver us!

From creaking doors, Hoonfounded bores,” o
wife Lliat gnores—pratect uy !

From want of gold, wivers that seold, maid-
ens oo old, and to sharpers “sold”—preserve
us !

From cholic's gripes, smoke pipes aud Mrs.
Snipes—deliver us!

From modest girls, with waving curls, and
teeth of pearls—never minds

A og was one day apenking of twoof
his acquaintances who had gone West, where
new cotpers were generally atincked with ague
geason, and said he-—*‘Neither of
tliese (o men will be gflicted,”  Why not?"
inquirefa bystander. “Because,’ was Lie
teply “fone of them is oo lozy to shake, and
the otifer won'e shake unless he gels poyed

ippiness iz o swilt-winged fairy, whom
linmag beings have been endeavaring Lo entrap
L but invain.  Youth'thinkthat ashort
1y will elapse ere it will be within their
i‘mu i but. o8 year after year rollg an withoul
the ajialament of the object, hope tinks within
the beesst. 1t does not die, but remains dor-
miniready (o be kindied into new life by the
sligblest glimpae of the fuiry who once appear-
¢d d near.

with n languil step to the g ate, and lays his
fingers alremily Wlug with cald, upon the lrosty
won, The ehill causes him (o start, und here-
turns moaning to the woman, ‘The hand has
fallen into her lap, and the Loy loys his coll
cheek uponlit and weeps. She laughs, but il
ig the low, hornble ha! ha! of the manine,

“Mother, dear mother! give me one mouth-
ful of bread. Hain't there enough where Pa
ling gone?  Mother, will God give mo bread if
[ say my prayers |

The ohild kneels, and the proyer his mother
{nught him coes feebly up axninst the wail of
the Blast, and then with weariness and hunger,
the little pleader falls to sleep on bis kiees,
1% liean ou his mother's hand,

T'tint mother smiles as she otill stares at
vacaucy,

The storm has passed, snd the morning
light of the Sabbath downs vpen the great
oity. I'he church bells are pealing out the
Sabbath melody, and gay throngs of people
are wending along to the richly furnished
churches, Here are shawls which a queen
might envy, and equipages of princely splen-
L1 LY

Ear'y thig Salibath moming, a eo'd-hearted
Landlord goes up the lone stairway for the
promised rent and knocks at the door which
ihe ronder hos nlresdy entered, He awalls
hut & momgnt and angrily entem,

“No playing g.zr?cs with me madam, That
obney or leave, " D'ye hedr, Woman?**

The ruffian was used to seenes of suffering,
but e started back at the one before him.—
Thnt pale, haggard woman-spectre was still
sented by the lamp now burned out, the gar<
ment pnd needle in her band, and that horrible
sl npon her featues, and that wild eye
gazing inlo vacancy,

Thy lomp of life, 100, bad waned during
that cald deeary night, and a corpss sal
thare, holding the needle in the emacinted
fingers, nnd smiling in death. The Loy slept
against the rigid and pulseless fotm of the loil,
hearl-brokeén, hungered mothel,

That day the officer entered the fireless
chamber to remove the tead seamutress, In

T There is often more comfloet, mote geny-
ine friendship fo be met with from hn humble
unpretending friend than fiom those whose ats
toinments and professions are plced ou &
highter standard; aye, and more {o be learned
100, in the grealest school of all—that of truth
and simplicity. ' '

jtive personn dread to trust what
ey 4 o the hands of olhers
raw into themselves; forgel-

il 2 o

ove mpst be generous as well as
\ mcumms fulfil its office.
i r ; . X . ke |

that datk oomer, where the woman was first
seen, was the husband.  He bad been g corpye
for more than ten doys, and she toiling to es-
cape staryation, and watebing with the shroud-
less, unburtied dead,

The two fornd a home snd an endless real
i Potter's Field, and the pinghed and slary-
ing boy bread in the alms-bouse,

A Genius has invented a spy-glass of won-
derful power. He said be looked through it
at a thied cowsin, and it broughl him relatively

BCENE IN A FRINTING OFFICE. f
“‘Here, You Mister !

“Why--a—yes, pethaps. What then 1 |
“How eame you for to go for to put in that

*Pray point it oul,"”

“Here 'tis, (rends) 'T warn oll person

(" | know nothing abour your aunt Doro- |

“] rpust, must 1 1 Well 1’11 see about it.”’
o gay, My, Edivr', why don’t you blow np

“It iy enough forme 10 smell ‘it. Good

Can I get you to sdverlise a lot of things

«0h yes—is the advertisement ready.””
«No—ocan't you write it forme 7 1’1l tell you

must go ant see il they ore all there. You
cnn write, [ "spose 1?

“The paper is nearly ready for pross.”
Well—I'11 be baok in an hour or two."
“TWhat the o)l Harry's \he reason you don't
send my paper "’ ‘

«It*s the onrrier's fault—and Lis name is|
Peter not Harry.”

“Rutil e don’t stop and leave it next time,
I will—that’s alL."?

40h, dan't—the error shall he r!nrrf‘r-f:-ul"’:
“You didn't report my stoop, Mister. *l'uu|
sloop Kettle Bottom, fram Clam Harbor, Cap-|
tain Rakes, with a corgo ol quawhogs—arrived |
lnst Sunday.” o
““T'hat was after the last paper wam print-
od."”

“Rut you might have got it in, forwe laid off
and an & while twenty four hours.”

<0, yeg. we might; but you should have
got in first.””

“Planse let mo look al your files—say about |
twenty or eighteen months back. Iwant to find
when old M. Goit died, and who seitled hcr|
eslate.”

“By all meang, There they are, sit down.”

Just look aver them for me. Il won't take
more than an lour or &0, You see I never|
knew she was dead, vou know—and | expect|
vome of her propeny.’’

«Well, now and then [ borrow one alihe
next door, tosend off to consin Malachi—and
that answers my turns,”

“Youmuststop my paper after to-day, 1
have so much to o that L ean spare no time o
read it."”

#Discontinue my paper if you please, from|
lale.
Sixpence a week comes to a whole dollar in
three montlis."

the Sou-West Indies, and mother sends Lim
all the news.'”

ous up in the country’’

#*But-who pays hia bill 7. He is three years
in srrears.” )
«Well, [ can’t help i, You'd betler wrile
to him again, Maybe he’ll pay, if he can.”
«Thal name in the Marringo last week
wasi’t spelt right. Tt should have been De-
hitable, not Melilabel. Just ajter it mext
time.'’

40wtn be sure.  If we Lit the belle, we'll
n]\n‘n.n:m.” )

«Mr. Printer=—My great Uncle died (hree
woeksago, sl vou neser noticed i,
oHow shiould T resord the ovent without he-
ing furnishied with the necessary particul
oyt I thonght you knew everything.”
«Phis | knew, that his stingy heir would
have sent the requisite information to the offics
tnd he been aware that such notices are pub-
lished gratis.””

“Will there ba a war 1

4] guess not.!”

«Can | hove some handbills afruck off 1—
I have brought on o collection of wax fgutes
ag Jarge as life, i
Thewilch of Endor, King Richard with a
rrooked shin and all the other gruat men.-—
Plense make out a flaming sheet, about two
feet long, all full of print, What'll be the
damage 1
“T'wn or three dollars, probably'*

«( ®bominablel  Why, 1 never give but
adollar )
vigigler—brother wadst you to give her a
spoonful of printers nk Lo put on a nog-
wormb."’ e
eJust call on the apprentice in the printing
office— he'll give you gome.”

«What, Jid Colids, in there 1"

"Vas, ves. Bulfirst siep intothe back-yard
and blow your brains out—then goto the—."

[LT!}!:u;r wait on the cook than on thedoc-
lor.

Better lnse o supper than take physie,

The comia almanne says: It takes three
springs to make one lenp yeor."

Hope, n sentiment exhibited in the wagola
dog’s tail, when he is a waiting for a bone,

Children and chickens must always be bick-
ng.

and have it oo.

aloft, and live long.

n7Punch says—¢‘Little children are the
lilies of Uie valleys of life,”

The obstinale juryman who pemisied in
standing put all night, was badly {rost-bitten,
A title is frequently nothing more than the
arest stamped on a silver spooit. »

Fast men, like fast rivers, rre generally the
shullovwest,

learus, melt with the morning sun.

I'he jady who made a dash hassince brought
her busband 1o a full slop,

The larger the school fund the less the pris-
on allowanece.

Men of profound thoughis and earnest
minds are at 8 great disadvantage with the
public,

Love, charily and selence ean alone make uy
happy nnd tranquil in this warlc,

A godly life is the strongest argument that
you can offer 1o the seeplic.

Preaching is of much svail; but practice iy
polent.

A valentine is the first letter which o young
girl lenrna in the aiphabet of love.

L s F e
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pearer (han any of his brolhers,

g ] 1

Better be the catin amnlhmpht'l family
than o muilon pie at a s banquel.

Did you priat that pa- l'[‘h!’.t American squadron carried oul a railroad

| must first be aroused, before our goods will |

«Put you've gol better eve-sight than L=/ try is confined among so few that a demand

1
*“Phen you should have taken the [!Ilpr-rs."l useless for sea steamers,

Times are so dull thut I must retrench. | forever seporates them from their old polioy;
“Stop sending our poper—Father's gone to| of the age.

«Don’t 2end any more papers to Peter Griev- | mon people seem rematkably friendly to us,

Drink wine and have the gout; drink nﬂnr,l

Rat little at Dinner, less at supper, sleep 4,

MORBE (URIOUS INCIDENTS IN JAPAN.

anii lecomolive, a daguerreatyping appatatiis,
and an eleciric talegraph as presents to the
Emperorof Jupan. An officer on board wriles:
The presents were laken oh shore and de-
go-i'.rd in houges built for their repeptioh—

uithlle persons were appointtd Lo leam their
use to the Japanese, The milmad was huilt
circular, making a cirele of four miles. The
{elegmph they cotild pot understand so well.

are paid;, uniess at Lhe

tors must be sent free 6
tention, ”

Qe Bouscral

fs pablithed evety Thurswy, moring, ip 119
som imdedi
Street, Baton, Oblo, af the following rates:

¢ 1l Vart Ofge, Main

&1 80
8200 rufri

inafvence.
\r_lthbh the yeur, and
eat um. .
l" igldly enfotbbd.
unlil sl artemingey
1he publishet
peito the £O
1o jnspieals
B
wieation insertsd, umbesn se.

$2 50 aftert
T hestrateswi
No piperdiscontin

i Al communits

17 Nd eommu

ompanied by a responsible name.
A e 3 et

il \m__l‘m;. But now aim 01"

What & ¥olume of thought is swakesed by
Lhese wolds of the old poet king of Isrie
especially when; s e tepoat them, we fin
ahir ow! Bxperience cotrespotiding with hif,~
;k'f weré dynunp_long lime 2go, atid all youth'

elicious dreamings, atid exquisi
cherished iMosions kave %ml‘wm-. ga
lopked out upon the worid as & Jiir and beaii-
lifil life-gatden, whoss overy pfen shoot was

The dagnerreotyping operation likewise filied
them with wonder. Japan is not so much of
o oivilized country slter all. What we have |
seen did nol cote tip Lo onr expeclations.—
Exaggeration, their own exclusiveness and
mystery, have help d to give \hese peope a
higher gtand than they are entitled 1o as @
nation. We have found them, when it was
to be expected they would be most effective
in the vicinity of their eapifal, and the oppor-
tunities of a vearto prepare, weak snid con-
templible, As to the military prowess of the
nation, it is absurd; & more whimsical farce
cannot he seen than that exhibiled when they
received us on shore. Their miserable at-|
tempts at display with tawdry flags, rapged |
dresses, aml painted ennvass, area petfect |
contrast to our neat unilorms nnd solid ranks |
—they, with a few tusly mateh locks or Tower |
muskets, broadsworls, armows, and such rude |
wenpons, and the Americang with everytling |
in the perfection of science and order. The
dopse mose of the lower elawes are servile to
a disgusting degree, as they may be under the
band of despolisn—the despotism of the
learned few—the jpeculine despoliem of ta-
pan, ana a perfect system lonnd nowhere else |
on earth. The upper classes, with whom our |
inteconrse hing been conifined almaost exelusive-
Iy, and by theirown poliey, too, are possessed
of good munner, and a breeding not unworthy
of civiliged life; bul a nearer scquaintance
shows them eorrupt, immoral, effleminate, and
timid, 1o an offensive degree,

[ am unabledo give vou any infornating es
Lo the resources of the country, its productions
or its wants, farther than is now known., My |
own opinion is that a jong time will elapse |
before anytrade will be carned on; their wants |

find a ready matket. Thewealth of Lhecoun- |
for valnalile manufactires is very doubiful.—
Coal, they say, they have in nbundance, and
have sent gpeeimens for our ingpection; it ie
ight and infammnble, but indilferent and
Of gold and silver,
we see plenty, ar ornaments upon sworls and
in their coins,  Theirswords, I should remnrk,
are worthy of all that has been written nbout
them—fine temper,ligh polish,and keen edged;
the hilt beautifully ornamented with gold and
silver. The wedge which we have driven in-
to Japanese exclusiveness, completely and

and many intelligent men who visit us, ac-
knowledge that they must fall inio the spint
They already talk of building a
vesse] on our medels, nnd of vigiting different
ports of the world. The great mass of com-

ut the officers. The Japancse have no hogs,

| sheep, ducks, &o., and bt few eatile, whieh

they never kill, contenting themselves with

fish and wegelables. They eal no animal
food,

The day after the oflicial interview, one of

[ their bosom!

to bear solnd fragrant lower ot Iusclous fruits
How we revelled in the anticipation of friends
ships and loves that seemed to beckon us O
How we rtejoiced i the tordi-
dence o! achievethenisand triomphs that uwaits
ed ug in life! How we bLuilt otir castles i
the oir with sl the sssurance Which men
ever felt when builling on gmanite or sda-
mant.

But we tre getling 6id. G¥sy haite are
sprinkled here and thete, whete formerly flag:
en ringlels toyed and dallied with the broege,
Pains ond weakness of body remind vs of de-
parted buoyaney and vigor; the friends of out
yonih ore vanished; the dreams of youth dre
over and gone; the golden hage of the fultire
has given place o cold, gray clouds, and win-
tty winds mosn around the Jdecaying taber-
uncle of flesh. Happy is it for thoss Who,
while growing oldy have been laying tp a
treasure of aweet and virlpous memoties, and
can look foréard 1o the eluse of life as fo a
lying down to a ptaceful night’s test in exs
peetation of a Lright and glorious morhing.

Man's Uneharitblencss,

It the soversign of the universe Were &8
uncharitalle as hig human creatures who in-
habit thie earth, the whole human race would
long since huve been swept nway in his waths
Men who would rend this Univn fo nivces, be-
eause gome real or imaginaty evil ent-ra into
its Congiliution, aml has become the object of
their unguvernable hatred, might siddy with
profit the long sufiering forbearance of the
great Ruler, But poor, foolith man makes
but a sed use of the lessong which the mer-
ciful Providence of the Supreme Latgiver
leaches,

Limtesd of lowing, ke hates; instead of cdl-
tivating charity, he harbors malice and gives
the rein to his w.rst passions, Instead of
patiently emleavaring to teform evils, be, oo
often is rendy Lo rush into the wildest extrethes.
He Eu]lows impulse, when sober reason should
JUI e,

. strange too, that the men who have the least
charily, who are ready 10 priscribe, persecute;
and desitoy in (he echievements ol their purs
poses, claim to be the most Bedlous servants;
the most loyal soldiers of the King of Heaven.
Pau! onee thought he was doing CGod's ser-
vice, when he wis a persecutor and ﬁghlinﬁ
against God. In this respect Paul has ha
many imitators. In his uncharitablenees he
has many foilowers; in hig labom of love but
few, out of the great human family of the
present day.—N. Y. Sun.

What is n Fop?

A Mr. Stark, i a lecture before the Young
Men'a Association ot Troy, Ne Y., thus ds-
scribes n fop: e .

The fop isaco
sitle philosopher.
sixth patent jen
and {he rest

1%t specimen of an out-
s one-Lhird collar, one-
e-fourth walking stick,
es and hoir. As {c his

onrmnrines, who had died on boerd ship was

temate ane {8 some doub!; but how

buried on shore, with the honors of war.  'This | pretty well iathe is the son of & tai.
[ solemn event was uot withont its effuet,  1t{1or's poore. confls acstatic ot the smell
sas on imporinnt point yielled by the Japan-{of new cioth. He is somewhot nervoys, and

| ete o allow this by
mee given op, th
cliectTulness jnlo ¢
lon sliore by a Inn

al; but wien esnsent was

rements. orae
. of Lonis, will

proce

ars I'* | ensigng ot half mast, a detachment of hig instead nf the heel,

met e

earps in full pniforr iody of the de-
censed with presented amms, and a0, “slowly
and sadly they bore him' to his quiet grave,
| in afor distant land, and lanl him beside the
bones and dust of the ances‘ors of a people
wlin for centuries lind olosed their doots and
their s0il to the Christian, There ina Japun-
exe burying ground, the prayers and beautiful
words for the dead were soid; the pealing
muskelry rang over his coflin, the enrth closed
over our eomrade, and we relnrned fo our
ship, rolemnly and silently. Upon our de-
parture, the Japanese priesis perrormed their
nwn ceremonies aver the grave, and erecled a
handsome slone upon the spol,

7 A domestic, newly engared, presenied to
| hiizmoster, onemorning a pairol boors.  “How
|'eames it, you mseal, that these bools are not

of the same length 1"* ~ really don't khow,
sir—=but what bothers me the most iz thal the
pair down sioirs ore in the same fix !,

17 An exchange paper asks very innocently
if it is any harm for voung Indies Lo sit in the
laper of ages 1 Another replivd thot it all de-

| pends on the kind of ages selected —thaose from
|18 to 25 it puts down ns extra hazardous,

I Marcage between persons of the same
age, inon institution of God. Marriage be-
tween an old wan and & young womaa is an

| institution of the devil,

A youngsler, on coming hotne from his firal
term at a boarding school, being ssked what he
{had been fed on, replied, *“‘multiplication la:
Ll harhed, and stewed substraction.'”

|
|

17 A leundry has been opened up town to
“east retlections."”

| The repott that a schoo'master chastised a
y with a roilroad swith is doubted.

! Why are caslimere shawls Llike desfl people!
| Because you ean't moke thom here,

The gentleman wlio has been trying ta raise
the wind, find himself blown all over town.
I g B 7
The man who courted an investigation, says

it is not hnlf as good a3 an sflectionate gitl.—
| We expect not,

I The apostles of error ate rever so danger-
ous ns when they sppear in the guise of gray-

tiood Intentinng, like the waxen wifigs of headed old mens

| 07The ripest fruit often grows en the
roughest walls,

It is the smallest wheel of a carrings that
gomes in Grst.

The learned Pig did not lesrn ils letters in
a day, 1

True meril, like the pearl inside an o¥ster,
is content to remsin quiet until it finds an
opengog. '

‘The top strawberries are eaten the firal,

He whio leaves early gels the best hat.

Pride sleeps in a guilded erown——Content-
ment in a cotion night-cap.

The mosl diffieult ascent—geatting up a subs
nﬂpuﬁno

It is & remarkable fact thatthe letters w.g.
©-n-g, ate invariably plonounced wrong.

~
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1 with obliging}

{ tn dream of toiloss’ Uills glves him the mght-
{mare, By li's hair one would suppose he had
| been dipped like Achilles; but it is evident
| the goildess must hove heid bith by the head
Nevertheless, such men
| are useful.  If there were no tadpolos, there
| wuttld be no frogs. They are not so entirely
1o blame for heing devoted to externals. Paste
digmonds must have o splendid setting Lo make
them sell.  Only it seems to Le o waste of
material 1o put five dollars worth of malerisl
on five eents worth of brairs,

7 What meal is pleasanter than a Sebbath
morning breaklast at home; in the bosom of
your famliy? ‘Uhe bright sunshine sireams
through vour eurtnined windows, the far off
sound of holy bells, is walted upon the breeze,
sud before and around you ate the sweet
smiles of thoze you love, Tlhe cares of the
warld are temporatile forgolten; and a biighter
and a holier feeling dawns tpon your heart,—
You experienca in the full sense of the word
that jhe Sabbath is a day of rest and prayer,
ond the holy influence of the time and hour
riakes you & better and happier mad.

07 Philosophess tell us that since {ke crea-
tion of the woild not one single patticle of
matter tiag been lost. It may have passed in-
to new cha, o8, it may hove floated awsy into
smoke or vopor, but il wos not Jost, it will
come Lock agsin in the dew ot tain, it will
spring up in the fibre of the piant, or paint
itsell on the ose leaf, Throogh alli's irans-
formations, Providence watches jover it and
directs it still. Even o it is wilh erery holy
thought or heavenly desire, or humble aspi-
ration, or generous and self«denying effort. 11
may escape onr observalion, tve may be und-
ble to follow it, but it is an eiement of the
moral world, and it is not lost

A typo of Troy N. Y., was chealed out
of a dollar the olber day by a boy who offered
him a rivg, *aying he wos from the country
and had no woney {0 pay his fare home. Typo
paid him a dollar, and on investigating the
value of his parchase found it worlth three or
Jour cenls,

i7" Bunshy says the reason why (ke Indies
wear such small bonnets, i5a just 7o
d.es have of making uature andart cotres;
hiavicg nothing inside of their heads, 'hey pu.
nsnear to nothing as peksisle on the outside.
The bute !

The best of men are sometimes short, We
know a clergyman wha st above three fest,
and a deacon who never has a sixpence shout
him,

7 The Indies’ wear something on the back
of their heads in the shape of an inveried oys-
tet shell, and cail the same a bonnet.

The man who holds theladder at the betlom
is fiequently of mone service than he who s
slationed at the tup of it.

Contentment. is o the mind what a freme is
1o a cucumber—ghiuning it, and lifting it even
from a dunghills ,

Men make their chief saerifics to love
heni::pre they mamry—Women, (poor ereatures)
| 119

ht-drearms are the many colored tal
pateh-work made from (he spare clippings of
our day-thoughts.

The turile, tmh brought in ‘t_l the atest
gale, takes the of Lhe lable.
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